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AMAH: You try flatter me.

DAISY: I don't. You know very well you're the best cook in

China.
AMAH: [Tickled.] O Daisy.   I know you more better than

you think.
DAISY: You're a wicked old woman.  [She gives her a kiss on

both cheeks.] What are they making such a row about next

door?
AMAH: Coolie, he got killed this morning.   He have two

small children. Their mother, she die long time ago.
DAISY: How dreadful. Poor little things.
AMAH: You like see them? They here.

[She goes to the door and beckons.   A little, old, shabby
Chinaman comes in with two tiny children^ a boy and a
girl., one holding on to each hand.  They are very solemn
and shy and silent.
D WSY: Oh, what lambs.

AMAH: They no got money.  This old man he say he take
them and he bring them up. But he only coolie. He no
got much money himself.
DAISY: Is he related to them?

AMAH: No, him just velly good man. He no can do velly
much. He just do what he can. The neighbours, they
help little.

DAISY: But I'll help too. Have you got any money on you?
AMAH: I got two, three dollars.
DAISY: What's the good of that? Let him have this.

\She has a chain of gold beads round her neck. She takes it
off and puts it in the old man's hands.

AMAH: That chain very ispensive, Daisy.
DAISY: What do I care? Let him sell it for what it'll fetch.
It'll bring me luck. \Totheoldman] Yousabe?

[He nodsy smiling.